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" Darlan ? " said the innocent. " Impossible 1 "
His neighbour bellowed in his ear :
" Impossible ! Have you ever seen anyone refuse to be
a Minister ? Rather than not be, they would all go and
look for their portfolios in the gutter. A portfolio, my
friend, take it from an old hand like me, is never dirty.
Why, ask Pomaret, who remains Minister of Labour, or
Marquet, who becomes Minister of the Interior, and whose
first concern, as soon as it's official, will be to have his
old enemy Mandel arrested. Didn't you see his' retainers '
at the door ? "
By dint of shoving with my elbows I at last reached
M. Mandel's room, where some friends were assembled and
others were passing through to congratulate him on the
desperate struggle he had made.
But that was already ancient history. It was the
morrow that counted now. What would the new Ministry
do?
It had been set up to ask the enemy what his peace
terms would be.
" If they imagine that they'll be mild," declared some-
one, " they're deluding themselves."
" The terms will be so severe that the Government will
necessarily collapse/' declared M. Mandel.
" My dear Minister," I said, " I don't share the relative
confidence of which you give them the benefit. They are
caught in the toils. They couldn't get out if they wanted
to. But they don't even want to."
" When they have put their signature to ignominious
clauses, then perhaps there will be a violent reaction of
outraged patriotism, and they may be afraid of public
opinion."
" I don't think so. Probably the Germans won't give
them the opportunity. They will put off dictating peace
terms until the end of the war with Britain, and will
give them two hours in which to accept the armistice
conditions."
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